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‘But fimothred it withinmy g_agtinihglkg; (vl

Which almoft burft tobelchitin the fea.
Prok. K-wakt y. uvot wids thid f veagonie?
Clar: O no, my dreame was levptined after life,
O then beg aithe'temp=R of m foule, 2

Who palt ( me thicugh Yhe mdancoly flocd, - ° p
- With that erim ferriman which Poets wiiteof, 7 ©

Vnro the Kingdnmt of pcrpetua‘ll night :

The fizlt thar there did, greete iy firanger foule, .

‘Was my greac Fatherin law, renowned Warwicke,.
Who cried sloud, what corge for periury SR
Canthis datke ionarchié a‘ord falfe Clarence?
And fo he vanifht : Then came wandring by, '

A thadow likean Angell,in bright tiaire,
‘Dadledin blood, and he fqueskeoatalo d"
Clarenceis comefalfe, Acecing. periued (larence?
“That flabd mein the field at Tewxbary: -~
Sesze one him furies , take hitm to your torments, :
With that me thought a legion offoule feinds
‘Enuirened me about, aud howled inmime cares;

Such hidious cries, that with the very noife,
Tirembling wake, ‘and for a feafon afies,
'Could not beleeae but that T wasin hell,
‘Such terrible impreflion made the dreame.

Brok. No maruaile my Lord though it aﬂ’rigﬁ:gé yeu,” R

1 promife you I am afraid ro heare you tellit.

(ia. O Brokenbury, Thaue done thofe things, .

Which now beare euidence againft my foule,

‘For Edwards fake and feehow herequites mes * i

- Tpray theegentilekeeper flay by me, S
- My fouleis heauy aud 1 faine would fleepe.
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Brok. Twill (m’yT.o}d)God.-giyié_')"re'ufigrace' 00¢ ?

ighty

Sorrow breakes feafonssand :g@oﬁi}}ghb@m;p ;
Makes the night moraing, and the nooneti i
Princes haue bug, their tidle for their glories,, -
Anoutward honour for ati iﬁ_wa"::‘ii.‘;“cjglé‘g;_h s
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And for vnfelt imaginasiers, © o 7
They oftcn feele a world of reltlefle cares:
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e Of:Richardtﬁé'Tﬁ;?d._ 5

‘Sothat berwixt your _tiﬂc\si?n_‘dléyyﬂamss%- i

T

vl There's gothirig differs but ehecutw ard fame,
o The murderers enter,
g To Gods name what are yon,and how came you hither ?
Fxe. ] would fpeake with Clarence and I came hither on

Bro, Yea, areyefo bricfe? : my legs
;f—Ex:. O fir,itis better'to be briefe hen tedious, s

Shew him your Cemmiflien, talke no more, Hereadeth s
Bro.1amin this commanded todeliaer '
the noble Duke of Clarense to your hands,

Jwill notreafon what is meant thereby

Becaufe I will be guililefle of the feaning «

Hecre arethekeyes,there fits the Duke'a {lecpe.

Tle to his maiefty and certifie his Grace,

Tharthus T haue refignd my place to you,
. Eye.Dofoiris apoyntof wifdeme,
* 3 What fhall we ftab him as heflecpes ?
* 1. Noethenhe will fay twas done cow ardly
When he wakes, :
. 2, Whenhe wakes,

Wy foole he fhall neuer wake ill the Indgement day, -

‘3, Why then he will fay'we ftabd i fleeping: = - '
', The vrging ofthat word Tudgementhath bred
Akinde of remotfe in me. %

1. What art afraid 3 - ,

3. Not to kil him hauing a watrant for it but to be damnd
- For killing him from which no warrant can defecd vs.
| 1. Backetothe Dukeof Gloceffer,téll bitm{o: :

- 1, Tpray thee ftay a while, 1 hope my bely umour will
Change twias wont to hold me but while one could tell xx,
- 1, Howdoeft thou feclethy felfenow ? - (me

1. Faith fome cerraine dregs of confcience areyer within
1 R Reraémber ciir réward wheiithe déede s done,
2, Zoundshe dies,I had forgot the reward. -
- 1, Where is thy confiepcenow? - " °
Ty the Duke of Glogester pwie. : :
+ 86 when he opens his purle o glue vsourseward, -

g |
B

ih)’ Qﬁ}fc-iens'e flicsout- 20767
Let it goe ther’s few or none will entertaine it,




